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Bi cies this week, Percy 
L. Crosby, creator of the 





“Crosby Kid,” will be a 
weekly contributor to JUDGE, 
THE WORLD'S WITTIEST WEEKLY. 

















JUDGE. Volume 87, No. 2243, October 25, 1924. Entered as Second-Class Matter, October 21, 1881, at the Post-Office at New York City, N. Y.. under Act of March 3, 1879. $5.00 a year. 15c. a 
Published Weekly and copyrighted 1924 Judge Co. inthe | S. and Great Britain Jouglas ft Cooke 8] 1 Editorial Director, B. F Pr 


Bannin 


» Kendal ga. Vice-President an 
Vice-President, Norman Anthony, Secretary, Joseph 1. Cooney, Assistant Treasurer, 627 West 43d St., New York, N. ¥ 


“*LIFE LIBERTY AND THE FURSUIT OF HAPPINESS’ 


JUDGE 


WANTS TO KNOW 


If Kipling would have written, IF La Follette is going to wear his WHY Mayor Hylan objects to pro 
“They're Hanging Danny Deever in service stripes in his campaign fane language, and IF he ever heard 
the Morning,” if he had lived in anvone describe his administration. 


WHY Hollywood is so quiet these 
WHAT has become of Mr. Vol 


days and 
stead and his well-known Amend- 


Chicago. 


WEY tasiceb drivers are never JUST what Will Hays is doing 


canal t eae ment. 
arrested for speeding. itt Rho Hen 

WW HY the major leagues don’t 
IF Coolidge will get the deaf and WHY the kK. K. K. doesn’t run a publish a “bribery” average as well 


dumb vote. Kandidate of its own. as a batting average. 


YounGc Wire (engaging cook)—I say I want you to be candid—do you think I'll suit you? 
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Man who likes plenty of salt, and can never find a cellar that 
will not clog. Converts part of an old shower. 


It Might Be Worse 


I’ is the practice now in schools to 
correlate as many subjects as 
possible. 

The thing can be carried too far, 
however. 

Suppose, for instance, that they 
combine poetry with arithmetic. 
The texts would be ridiculous. 
Something like what follows, we 
suppose : 


It is an ancient mariner, 
And he stoppeth one of three; 
If he played on a baseball team 
What would his average be? 


Tell me not, in mournful numbers, 
That you don’t know how to add: 
Practice daily with your pencil 
And your little writing pad! 


Theirs not to make reply, 
Theirs not to reason why, 
Theirs but to do and die. 
Into the valley of death 
Rode how many? 


You must wake and call me early, 
call me early, mother dear; 

For I have to do my home-work 
and can’t let sleep interfere. 


For of all sad words of tongue or pen, 
The saddest are these: ‘“What’s 


much times ten?” 
Robert Cyril O’ Brien 





Rhymes of a Pedestrian 


Reckless drivers are a menace! 
Suppose you meet with two: 
They'll bump into each other— 
Bang! 
And then bump into you! 
oc. & 


sae 


Alice—You look so happy , dear! 

Virginta—I am. I am secretly 
engaged and everyone is talking 
about it. 


sas 
Elijah was demonstrating his 
fiery chariot. “It will take me any- 
where on high,” he boasted. 
sas 


Co—What did Longfellow mean 
when he wrote: “Tell me not in 
mournful numbers’? 

Ed—He must have been riding in 
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a taxi. 





sas 

In Mr. La Follette’s revived melo- 
drama, “The Curse of Croesus,” Mr. 
Morgan is cast as The Loan Wolf. 


\funnybones /~ 


You don’t have to look at a 
clothesline these days to see what 
women are wearing. 


Sudge will pay $5 for each one printed ~ 







Deliion . 
VALENTING™ 


Bripe—There, dear, now aren’t you glad you married a girl 
who was studying domestic science? See what an attractive table 
I set. 

He—Yeh, very nice. What have you cooled? 

SuHe—Oh, I never got that far. 

















I lost anudder tooth!’ 


“Next time swallow *em ‘n don’t be holdin’ up the game.” 


**Time out! 





“Good Lord, how did you ever get a driving license?” 


“The testing officer gave it to me without a trial. He was seared :o go out with me!” 
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NOW IT CAN BE TOLD— 
First Eayprian Gotrer—Did you find your ball? 
Seconp Eayptian GoLrer (in the rough)—No—but here’s Moses! 


The Absorbing Adventures 
of Professor Blotter 


PProressor Brorrer has returned 
unsuccessful but not discouraged 
after a summer in the country. The 
venerable scientist has been experi- 
menting in feeding ground glass to 
cows, so that they would lay their 
milk in bottles. 

Although the professor is too 
modest to admit it himself, he played 
the part of a hero during his stay. 
It seems that a serious fire threatened 
the village where he had his summer 
laboratory. 

“TI was awakened by the cries of 
‘Fire’! explained Blotter, “and 
upon dashing out to the street I 
was horrified to find the country 
store in flames, and a stiff wind 
blowing the conflagration straight 
down the main street of the town. 
The \ lage seemed doomed. 

“With but a second’s hesitation 
I hit upon a plan. While the others 
carried their buckets of water I 
shed my coat and climbed to the 
top of the town hall. There in the 
face of the onrushing flames I seized 
the weathervane and swung it com- 
pletely around, deflecting the wind 
in the nick of time and saving the 
town from destruction. This fire 
helmet on my desk is a little trophy 
they gave me,” he smiled. 

“It was just a case of using my 
mind,” added Blotter, which of 
course only made it all the more 
remarkable. Corey Ford 


Funnybones 


\, It is said of Zeus, “He fed her ( 
ambrosia and nectar.” The 
| quaint old practice persists. ) 


~—“‘Jud¢e will pay $5 for cach one printed ~— 


Drunken singing led to the dis- 
covery that a Kentucky farmer was 
operating a still. He was probably 
singing, “The moonshine’s right in 
my old Kentucky home.” 


Wanderlust 


L* me reminisce and dream of 
days of old 
When caravel plunged through the 
seething sea 
When swarthy buccaneers 
Swarmed aboard the privateers 
Bearing treasures from the shores of 
Araby! 


There’s a rakish bark half hidden by 
the mists, 
While a frigat. tosses through the 
spewing foam 
Did the roaring Spanish Main 
See me write this wild refrain? 
No, I wrote it in the bathtub here at 
home! 
Arthur L. Lippmann 


Rd 
Nowadays one man’s drink is an- 
other man’s poison. 
sas 
Ours is a government of the people 
by the minority. 
Aas 


Patron—I would like a good gol! 
story. 

New Librarian—How about 
Churchill's “The Inside of the Cup”: 


AAS 


It is hard to convince a park police- 
man that a public park is really the 
public's. 








How the Halloween witches might have made some odd change, by doing a Littk 
sky-writing on the side. 
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THE WRONG NUMBER HABIT 
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The ex-telephone operator who became a cloak-room attendant. 


Flora—Did you return Billy’s ring 
when you broke off with him? 

Fauna—No. I sent him a check 
for what it cost him. Diamonds and 
platinum have gone up since then. 


( \Funnybones 


Many a man gets this year's 

model car by wearing last year's 
model sutt. ) 
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Tue Canpiwate—Friends, I 
stand upon a platform of equal 
rights to all— 


City Life in America 
The Subway 
The subway is a crowded place, 
As crowded as can be; 
But there are seats for everyone— 
One seat for every three. 
Robert Cyril O’ Brien 
HAH 


Henn—A man can never tell about 
his wife. 


Peck—Gosh! I know I don’t dare 


say a word about mine! 
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—a platform as sturdy as— 


he 
Funnybones / 
re” 
*Purseonality,” in a man counts ( 
a lot with some women. \ 
_———— } 





—Gudge will pay $5 for Gach one printed Pina 


Secretive 
North—Why did you tell your wif 
the truth about that affair? 
West—So she would never now 
what happened. 





—the rock of Gibraltar. 
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A hushand's 


~\Funnybones 


\ Wires are like cider—the longer 
you leave them st winding around, 
the more of a hic I: you get 
——— Judee will pay 85 7 3 - 


Miss De Style So you were out 
riding with Titewadde. I suppose 
you passed everything on the 
road. 

Miss Gunbusta—You bet; includ 
ing eight ice cream parlors and sixts 
soda fountains. 
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NATIVE— Va-as, it’s 


impression of the last sia hats hought hy his arts 


Diner [he “4 ly ulis are very 
tough 
Waiter—Well, suh, dem am wax 


beans, suh. 


sae 


“Can you support my daughte: 
in the stvle to which she is accus 
tomed?” 

“No, but L can accustom her to thi 
style in which I can support her.” 


ce 


It is rumored that Vassar Colley 


may soon establish a barber chair 
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Howard I'm too tired to tal 
to the theater to-night, love. 

Mrs. Howard—But, John, 
['ve played bridge hard all 
afternoon I think I’m entitk 
little fun in the ey 


Funnybones 
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a dern good sunset fer a little taown likke Smithville! 
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The Jericho Journal 


(As it might have been) 


Thousands Gasp as Kings 
of Jungle Back Away 
in Terror from 
Accused Man 


“I Only Did What Any Other 
Man in My Position Would 
Have Done,” Is Modest 
Statement of Hero 
After Bravely Fac- 
ing Death Among 
Wild Animals 


————s 


Baers (Exclusive Dispatch)— 

While a crowd of 20,000 persons, 
inchiding King Nebuchadnezzar and 
members of his court, gazed in 
amazement, Daniel, former associate 
of the king, to-day walked calmly 
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Fatty—Pardon me, madam, I know 
standing on my foot. 











The Super Fountain Pen 


into the very jaws of death and 
emerged unscathed, Awakening this 
morning in the death cell, doomed to 
be torn to piece s by lions before sun- 
down, Daniel was a free man_ to- 
night, cheered and féted by the 
crowds that but a few hours earlier 
had tried mightily to goad the lions 
to attack him. 

As Daniel entered the big arena 
the crowds waited with abated 


breath for the roars and leaps that 


would herald the horrible end of the 


man who had defied the king. 


Instead, the lions slowly backed 
away. Attendants goaded and 
shoved them toward Daniel, but the 
jungle beasts refused to attack the 
silent, blue-eved man who walked 
calmly toward them. 

His Majesty at once stood up in 
the royal box, publicly pardoned 
Daniel and directed the promoters of 
the match to refund to the fans the 
money they had paid to see Daniel 
eaten. 

After leaving the arena, Daniel 
said: 

“T only did what any other man 
in my position would have done. 
I bear no ill-will toward the king who 
sought to bring about my death, but 
in view of various incidents it will, 
of course, be impossible for us to con 
tinue our former friendly relations.” 

The chief attendant of the lions 
issued a statement that the Nemos 
had sprained their jaws while traim- 
ing and were in no condition to fight. 
but it was the opinion of sport writers 
that the lions had simply quit cold, 
although in the best of condition. 

Chet Johnson 














Setina—There you are, Percy, I told you yours was different. 


his steering wheel inside. 
Percy—Well, that don’t make his right! 


Follow Mister Cowper’s Advice 
If you see a little bug 

Creeping up and down the rug, 
Don't step on it. 


You'll be sorry uf you dol! 


If you see a motor cop 
And he orders you to stop, 
Don’t step on it. 

You'll be sorry if you do! 


R. C. O. 


A thing of bec 


muty is 


forerer 
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Too bad legislators can't be ar- 


rested for passing worthless bills. 
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Why not utilize the moon-going rocket idea to solve our 


commuting problem? 


See, he’s got 


Moth with Stomachache 
Te moth cried loudly for some 


bicarbonate of soda. 
“What's the 


moth’s mother. 


matter?’ cried the 

“It’s something I ate,” 
the moth—‘‘gone wrong with me!” 

“Just did have for 
supper?” inquired the moth’s mother 
solicitously, in her endeavor to diag- 
nose the case. 

“Not so much,” said the sick 
moth. “I was supping at the Swel- 
fronts’, and I had a Scotch tweed for 
an appetizer, a little lamb’s wool for 
relish, then a bite of broadcloth, and 
some Japanese silk 4 la Kimono for 
dessert. And, oh, yes, I had a filet 
of squirrel a l’opera—”’ 

“Filet of squirrel,” pooh-poohed 
the moth’s mothcr—“at Swelfronts’ 

of all people—those four-flushers! 
My how many times 
have I told you that if you intend 
to keep your self-respect and good 
health, you will please remember 
that you are a moth, and not a flea! 
Filet of squirrel at Swelfronts’! 
Midsummer dog! What a taste 
you have!” 

And to cure him forever of his 
bad taste, the mother promptly 
administered to the moth a large, 
nasty dose of castor oil. 

Cyril B. Egan 


groaned 


what you 


dear boy, 


























Frienp—Your new house seems to be of rather—er—advanced design. 


“Oh, quite. 


Have You Murdered a Man? 
True Confessions 


M Y HUSBAND believed all he read 
. in the advertisements. He 
would sit up until all hours of the 
night studying ads headed “Unlock 
the Giant Within You!” or “From 
$10 a Week to $10,000 a Year in Six 
Months.” 

After dinner as I sat by the fire 
darning the holes out of his Hole- 
proof sox and trying to tell him about 
what cute things little Oswald had 
said that day he would be so en- 
grossed in “Reduce Your Weight to 
Music,” that he couldn’t hear me. 

I stood it as long as I could, and 
then yesterday morning, after he had 
finished his coffee, I casually re- 
marked I had just discovered that 
The terrible 
thought that probably he would 
now be one of the “four out of every 
five” proved too much for him, and 
he expired before I could reach his 
side. (Mrs.) Ethyl Alcah Hall 


the cook has pyorrhea. 


I" was a sultry evening in June. 

My husband sat down to dinner 
after a hard day on the links. I 
He absent- 
mindedly took one, held it a moment, 
then without looking up from his 
paper handed it back, saying: “I 
believe I'll use a floater on this hole.” 


passed him the biscuits. 


I threw the plateful at him and he 
died of concussion before the doctor 
could arrive. 

(Mrs.) Maida Bone 


Funnybones 


The average chauffeur certainly 
takes life easily. 


Tudge will pay $5, for cach one printed 


Mrs. WeLLoRF (recently married) 


me sit on your knee? 


Mr. WetLorr—I am really too busy, dear. 


footman.and sit on his. 
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It consists of a five-car garage and a sleeping-porch.” 


Triolet—After Reading Any 
British Novel 


No authors have it easier 
Than British writing folks— 


For, when their brains get wheezier, 

No authors have it easier. 

With “Balmy”—*‘‘Top-hole’* — 
“Cheesier” 

“Right-o”- -or “Garn”’—or “Blokes” 

No authors have it easier 

Than British writing folks! 
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Darling, won't you let 


Ring for a 








a4 





r\ 


nnn 


om] 


| 


\ 
e\\ 





} 
= 





> p ; 
r) e 





dui : 
i here's No use 1n Lalxing- 

a a, PN _ ae Ps a 
{Ne omy way / can tind anyln1ig 
1s lo Nave il piled rig’ an my desk 

wilh everyliung eise— >. 


1? 
ent KNOW J3Us 


dd 























Canova’s Washington 


Members of the American Bar Asso- 
ciation have discovered at Bassano, 
Italy, a nude statue of George Wash- 

ington by Canova.) 


[racta! Italia! How kind you've 
always been to us! 
“Twas Christopher Columbus who 
established vou as kin to us. 
But we never, for a moment, dreamed 
that vou could have in store for us 
The Father of our Country minus 


all the clothes he wore for us. 


Il 

It's exciting. It’s delighting. This 
Washington is new to us, 

He's always seemed so dressy in his 
martial buff and blue to us! 

We have known him as a dandy, but 
Canova, who's a wonder, 

Puts our parent into marble with his 


panties gone to thunder. 


Edward S. Van Zile 


Scientists say that reindeers de- 
veloped horns to save their heads 
from bumps. ‘The next thing in the 
scale of evolution will be a nickel- 
plated pedestrian. 












COMMUTING SIMPLIFIED 
With horizontal bu dings, everyone could live in the country. 


Merely take the car to your office each morning. 






Fat, drink and be wary, for it 


may 


not be rye 


Judge will pay $5 for wot) one printed 


Hash has always been “the sub- 
stance of things hoped for, the evi- 
dence of things not seen.” 
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MarsortiE—Oh, grandpa, 
play at being William Tell. 












don't move! Bobbie's goin’ to 








Imaginary Conversations 


The Conductor and the Tran / 
Patron 


VP DEAR str, T regret that [can 
: not accept this cigar coupon in 
lieu of a transfer; vou see that it is 
of a different color. As the rules are 
exceedingly strict nm matters of this 
kind, I fear I must request that vou 
deposit. five cents in currency in the 
coin box. 

Pardon me, my mistake. I ecan- 
not see well without my glasses, 
You don’t imagine for a moment 
that 

Don't apologize. Anyone is liable 
to make an honest mistake. Remem- 
ber: HTont soit qui mal y pense, 

If that means what I think it does, 
vou're another! 

You must have your little joke. 
Ha, ha! 

Hee, hee! Here's a $20 bill—the 
smallest Pve got. 

And here’s $19 and ninety-five 
cents change ino nickels. Try to 
laugh that off. 

Ha, ha! Just what I wanted. I 
intend to lunch at the Automat. 

You are a good sport, after all. 
And, since you are to hinch and I 
am relieved of my duties after this 
trip, why not accompany me to the 
Ritz as mv guest. I know the head- 
waiter, and the service is excellent. 
Is it a go? 

You're on? 

Robert Cyril O Brien 
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| | IN THE YEAR 2000 
Via 


| Science Overcomes Gravitation 
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Out of Geneva 


Some day the wise guys of statecraft will accep! 
it as an axiom in their trade that the smaller the 
states are in any geographical group the greater is 
their urge to unite. 

Woodrow Wilson was roundly cursed for Bal- 
kanizing Europe. His insistence on the “‘self- 
determination” of nationalities was the occasion for 
raucous jeers from all the hard-boiled amateur 
diplomats on both sides of the ocean. How could 
he expect to promote the cause of peace by breaking 
up the Continent into smaller fragments? What a 
set-up for his silly League of Nations! etc., etc. Too 
bad he couldn't have been on hand to listen in on 
the recent proceedings at Geneva as a salve for the 
sneers that were so plentifully his. 

Suppose this country were composed, not of a lot 
of little dependent states, each afraid of the dark, 
but of official units the size of our East, our Middle 
West, our South, our Northwest, etc. The Union, 
if it could have been formed in the first place, 
wouldn't have held together. Even as it is, the 
rivalries of these self-sufficient sections have caused 
one Civil War and have shown up regularly in every 
Presidential campaign. The present campaign is, 
obviously, no exception. If these sections were real 
honest-to-gosh political entities, we should have in 
this country much the same condition of mutual 
hatred and belligerency that resulted, in Europe, in 
the World War. 

Before the war, practically the whole of Europe 
was divided up among the Scandinavian bloc, 
Russia, Germany and the Austro-Hungarian Em- 
pire, France, and Italy. ‘To-day, Europe is made 
up for the most part of a host of little states, more 
than half as many as we have ourselves, almost none 
of them with any degree of economic self-sufficiency. 
The day of little business is definitely over. The 
day of business on a continental scale is at hand. 
They can only live as parts of a greater economic 
organization. It is their individual helplessness 
that is molding Europe into a federation for which 
the League of Nations is the convenient framework. 
And Woodrow Wilson fecit. 

Countless industrial combinations of an inter- 
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n, William Edgar Fisher Dr itic I , George Jean N 


national character wait on acceptance of the 


Geneva protocol. This is its real significance. W: 


hope it takes 


Cut-ups of the Cloth 


Long before the newer psv« hology came along to 


our sex life inside out it was known that religious emotion 
and love were closely allied, and, of course, love and 
murder. This is the stock explanation to-day of the 
scrapes into which so many of our good ministers seem to 
be getting. 

But these men are also the victims of their own sent 
mentality. The job of a minister, particularly of an 
evangelical minister, tempts him to glorify his emotions 
They are his own peculiar distinction; they are also | 
bread and butter. He comes, in time, if he is not careful, 
to confuse their mandate with the will of God 

The reverend gentleman who poisoned his wife and 
persuaded his mistress to poison her husband, that their 
love might flourish in the sight of heaven, is an excellent 
example of this type of sentimentalist. He'd no mor 
think of drinking, chewing, smoking or swearing, probably, 
than he would—well, of playing a friendly game of poker 
or of flirting with evolution. These things are of the devil! 
But love, especially his love. ! 

And then there is the Buffalo divine whose heart bled 
so for the sins of his city that he had constituted himself it 
Smedley Butler. 


a parked sedan with another man’s wife. 


He was discovered one night recently in 
No doubt. his 
love, too, transcends earthly understanding, and that’s 
why he is doing thirty days. 

Martyrs both. 


Wilburitis 

What is there about the job of Secretary of the Naw 
that makes a man an ass? Our memory goes hack to 
George Von L. Meyer, who, unless we are mistaken, cam: 
within the definition. Josephus Daniels certainly did 
whatever his compensatory qualities. 
tunate Denby; and so, in the opinion of the Republican 
National Committee, does the present encumbent. Before 
taking up, in a serious way, the elevation of the guns on 
our battleships or*the expansion of naval aviation, wouldn't 


, 
So did the unfor 


it be well to tow out for target practice this type of Secre 
tary? Or would that alter the 5-5-3 ratio? 


A corresponde nt suggests that William Sheafe Chas 
one canon that ought to be fired. 


























Joe Cook in Earl Carroll's **Vanities” 






“They call me Mag—it’s short for 
Magneto.” 
“Magneto?” 


VF “Yea, everything on me is charged,” 
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Diner—What’s that 
Waiter—Couverts, sir. 
7 didn't order ne couverts 
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14 Hlelen Ford and Eddie Buzzell in “No 
if - f Other Girl” 

i j / She—I wonder if it will fit. 


He—Sure, its gold only half way 


around and the rest is rubber. 
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Richman has written 
play of quality—up to about 
matters. fifteen minutes before the 

These will philosophically prefer last curtain. At that time 


What Every Girl of Sixty destined to sweeten such persons as 
Ought to Know 


by George Jean Nathan 


a 
are a trifle squeamish about sex 








a es = 
re me = 


OUR evening shirts accompanied 
h":: the chef of this department, 
have surveyed three plays and 
one musical show since our last meet- 


ing. The best of the plays is Arthur 


Richman’s ““The Far Cry.” That is, 


Vadja’s “The Little Angel,” the plot 
of which has to do with a wide-eved 
flapper who is about to have a baby, 
but hasn't the least idea where and 
how she got it. The percipience of 
Mr. Richman is somewhat different. 


he losses his nerve and trots 
out a fat dose of moral 
hokum to tickle the camp 
followers of the John Golden drama. 

His heroine, who has hitherto 





gone her own way and done as she 

I regard it as the best, although there His flapper heroine is thoroughly up pleased—and evidently had a devil a 
may be some who will disagree with on everything from D. H. Lawrence of a good time about it-——suddenly be- a 
4 me, as it is hardly the kind of play to Leviticus. gins sniffling and bawling and, burying Y) 4H 
: — es a =—s a." 
i 
} 
* 

























“The Dream Girl” 


“What is it when our souls go back 
and back—and hack!” 

“That's fallen arches.” 
Re nn 


Cross and Trabuc, Keith's. 
She—I wouldn't marry a man who lied 
to me, 
He—Yow're not gomg to stay single all 


your life, are you? 








—~, 
= P 
— —— ——— ~ 
eller ———_— 
her head on her father’s way of atonement for his quarter of the St. Nicholas Magazine. Tru 
bosom, cries that the devil eleven hokum reformation, he takes enough, were such a theme handled 
of a good time she had was himself out into the woodshed, bend by the average American playwright, 
all the bunk and that hence- over and, with a firm right hand, give even a child of ten would let out a 
forth she is going to go in himself a large spanking. howl of impatience and promptly 
for housekeeping, be a nice “The Far Cry” is, up to the time kick over any screen in the house 
girl the rest of her life and it goes to pieces, worth seeing. Mar that had a stork embroidered or 
{ } V goto heaven when she dies. galo Gillmore is surprisingly com- paited on it. But the Hungarian 
| ana It is quite disturbing, inasmuch as what petent in the réle of the central girl. Vajda is no such sap. He laughs at 
\ has preceded has been truthfully observant his own plot and hence makes it the 
and faithfully reported drama. Richman is | D hea get the idea from my refer- food of amiable diversion, 
' a talented playwright. He has my respect. ence to “The Little Angel” that The first act has much delightful 


)) Having my respect, I recommend that, by it would make an excellent serial for (Continued on page 26) 
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Deutn Gr Helen” 4, Me 
Thought Sil Lather 


PAPA AND MAMMA AND THE KIDS 


by Don Herold 


I" Is a problem to know how good 

to be. Everything along this line 
was quite fixed and settled before the 
World War. Our parents were all 
fine God-fearing folks (more or less). 
But the war proved that they were 
somehow rotten at the core. What 
was the use of their petty, pitiful, 
individual goodness when they could 
not keep their world from going on a 
big drunk? 

Something like 30,000,000 people 
were killed during the war, one way 
or another. Thirty million murders. 
Or at least, 30,000,000 mistakes. 

It strikes me that right here lies 
the whole explanation of the capers 
of the younger generation. These 
capers have become blatant since the 
war. I feel that the war has some- 
thing todo with them. The war was 
one on papa and mamma. While they 
did not start it, they let it happen. 
Of course, grandpa and grandma also 
had a hand in it. Generally speak- 
ing, the old folks made the war. It 
was going good before they knew 
much about it, but they ought not 
to have been so fast asleep. 

The young generation has no inten- 
tion of being caught fast asleep. 

Of course, the young generation is 
a bunch of young fools—just as bad 
in their way as the old generation was 
in its way—but who knows but what 
all this kicking over the traces is not 
a start in the right direction? 


Parking corsets and necking and 
nipping at cocktails (these, I believe 
are our chief complaints against the 
now famous younger generation) are 
merely symbols of something that is 
going on in young heads. I don't 
park my corset, but I have something 
going on in my head since the war 
which might make me park my corset 
if I had one. These little sins are 
only hysterical, inarticulate expres- 
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sions of dissatisfaction with old codes 
—codes which let the war happen. 

In judging our young folks, remem- 
ber that we made them witnesses to 
the biggest, bloodiest, most bungle- 
some debauch of all history. Yes, it 
was the Kaiser who did it, but we 
were all part and parcel of the Kaiser. 
Dancing and drinking and dark 
circles under the eyes will not solve 
any international snarls, but they are, 
at least, a form of protest, they are 
irreverent, they are an effort to grasp 
something more worthwhile than 
county and state and national and 
political and religious loyalties. And 
maybe the children of our wild-eyed 
children will begin to solve the puzzle 
of peace. 

Anyhow, the younger generation is 
different, and that’s something. 

The finest, sweetest, and in some 
ways, the most enlightening book I 
have ever read on this topic is a new 
novel by Allan Monkhouse, “My 
Daughter Helen” (Harcourt, Brace). 
Henceforth, Monkhouse is one of my 
favorite authors. 

This father’s method was deep and 
understanding toleration. Helen’s 
mother died when she was young, and 
the father had to be something of a 
mother too. His love for his daugh- 
ter was almost passionate. Yet to 
his deep emotion he added every- 
thing that his intellect could muster. 
He held himself away with wonderful 

Continued on page 28) 
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GovERNEss—Suppose you had a pound of cake, and gave 
two-thirds to your little sister and one-third to your little brother, 


what would you have yourself? 


Bosspie—The measles, or something else that made me feel 


very little like eating. 



































When Sheik Meets Chic 
by George Mitchell 


T SEEMS there were two Irishmen 
No, that’s another story. It 
seems there were three women 
and Lew Cody. Codvy’s never him- 
self with less. What's a harem 
amongst Cody? One might naively 
ask. (I wonder some smart screen 
reviewer hasn’t alluded to him as 
Lewd Cody. 

However, in a nutshell, the story 
goes something like this: It seems 
there were three women and _ thes 
being mere rags and bones and hanks 
of hair all three fell for Lew and the 
shot was heard around the studio. 

Lew, in. the picture, “Three 
Women,” Lubitsch now megaphon- 
ing for Warner Brothers, attempts 
too much and gets himself all tied up 
into a lover's knot that strangles him. 
If no man can serve two masters he 
surely hasn't a Chinaman’s chance 
with three mistresses. A time must 
surely come, if he attempts to monkey 
around in a three-ringed circus, that 
he will forget where he parked his 
hat. That's what Lew does in 
“Three Women.” Reading from 
left to right they are namely, to wit, 
and to woo: Pauline Frederick, 
Pauline the stately, Pauline the lih 
cup of Hollywood; May McAvoy, 
the ring-tailed dove of Paramount, 
and Marie Prevost, the prevost- 
generale of vampdom. 

Can you wonder then that Lew 
loses out? If you are a man and 








And a l ttle child shall feed the m 


you are watching this picture, your 
sympathy may be all with the three 
women but you've just got to admire 
Lew for his courage. One woman is 
plenty, two’s a crowd, but three is a 
company of heavy artillery. 

Lubitsch has done nothing better 
than his direction of this mteresting 
picture. It is absorbingly interest- 
ing, if for no other reason than it is so 
intelligently handled. 


* . 


Not so much may be said of 


“Story Without a Name.” In 
these days of flapperishness, when 
youth, virility and the pursuit of 


scrappiness runs vampant through- 


Jones (after losmg $9 worth of balls in the quarry) 
What I can’t understand is how it was the Scotch who took up 


this infernal game. 


out the land, even so infantile an 
institution as the screen has become 
blasé. In its search for originality it 
runs riot in this picture in that it 
might have offered $5,000 for a plot. 
For as I see it, they seem willing to 
offer millions for a name and not one 
damn cent for the story. What’s in 
a name? gurgled Shakespeare. Five 
thousand dollars, comes the answer 
centuries later and I for one seem to 
feel that no matter what the title 
may be, the picture will never be any- 
thing more than a name without a 
story. 

Tony Moreno and Agnes Ayres, 
aided and abetted by Louis Wolheim, 
wander about ship and sandy beach, 
searching for the never-never land of 
which Peter Pan has the map. 

The story concerns a radio life- 
destroying invention that suggested 
to me that Tony wasn’t so much on 
the air as up in it. 

Maybe I saw the picture rewound. 


* * * 


[* DIRECT reversal of form I popped 
in on one of Max Fleishman’s 
animateds called “Vaudeville” and 
was amazed at the inventiveness of 
this able cartoonist. The “Out of 
the Inkwell Man” is never at a loss to 
fool you—no matter how nimbly half- 
witted you may be. If anyone is the 
discoverer of a new story or plot for 
the screen I stand ready to put down 
my bet on Mr. Fleishman. 


* * * 


G LORIA SWANSON to me is the most 
a interesting female figure on the 
screen. She becomes more so by 


(Continued on page 3) 
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Sue (playfully)—You fool! 
He (earnestly)—No, I don't— 
honest! 
—Cairornia Wampus 











First Stupe—When I was sight- 
seeing in Italy, I came across a 
girl who went to Varsity. It was 
in a very quaint city. 

SEconp—Genoa? 

“No, but it didn’t take me long 
to get acquainted.” 

—Texas Rancer 





What a College Graduate Sings 
as He Grasps His Diploma 
HE bright bov: “To Hare, To Hold 
and To Love.” 

One not so bright: “That's How I 

A ced lou.” 

The fellow who just got by: 

“Somebody's Wrong.” 

The five-vear man: “After the Ball 

Is Over.” 

The one that cribbed: “You Know 

You Belong to Somebody Else.” 

While 
The fellow that flunked: “J°m AL 
ways Chasing Rainbourrs.”” 
—Notre Dame Jugqer 


Dad 


He- My love for you cannot be 
expressed by words. 

She—Come here and tell me about 
it. —Ohio State Sun Dial 


Time to Leave 

Lecturer Allow me, before I close, 
to repeat the immortal words of 
Webster. 

Hayseed (to wife)—Land sakes, 
Maria, let's git out o° here. He's 
a-goin’ to start in on the dictionary. 

Middlebury Blue Baboon 


I Love Me 


You know more than I do, 
You can't deny that this is true. 
You know more than I do, 
Cause you know me, and T know 
you. —Washington Dirge 


Sad Fate 
There was a little song serene, 
Sweet as a rose’s breath: 
They put it in a tune machine 
And tortured it to death. 
—Lchigh Burr 


8.88 


“There goes a whole trainload of 
Climax tobacco.” 

“Oh, that’s one of those chew-chew 
trains.” —Washington Dirge 











Contented 


Bert— Look at that girl's pedal 
extremities, will vou? 

Burt—Yeh. 

“How come, ‘cows’ 2?” 

“Well, they ‘re too big to be called 
calves"”’ Wash. ( olumns 


Good looking COWS, 


By, ON 
se... = a 
“What's this about Jim not living 
with his wife?” 
“True, absolutely true!” 
“How come?” 
** He's not married!” 
Ono State SuN Drab 


448 


“Jones is an awful dumb-bell.” 
“What's he done now?” 
“Sent a card of condolence to the 
College Widow.” 
~Penn State Froth 


7 


.! 


In my twenty-one vears, I have found 
it the case 
That. no matter whatever your lot, 
If you leave your goat ‘round in a 
get-able place, 
Your goat will most surely be got! 
—Brown Jug 














Prehistoric High Cost of Loving 
First Caveman—lIt’s getting so a 

guy cant rush a femme any more. 

Second Ditto 


thing. 


You warbled some- 
That bandit down the quarry 
soaked me five lion skins and a 
mammoth tusk for the last ton of 
rocks I used on my girl. 


Johns Hopkins Black and Blue Jay 


A tt 





“Will you go to the dance with me 
to-night?” 
“Td like to, but my trunks have 
not arrived.” 
“Oh, it isn’t that kind of a dance.” 
Georgia Yellow Jacket 


He Differed 
“Why, Harold, I thought vou were 
working for Mr. Goodfellow.” 
“so did I, but he didn’t, and so he 


fired me.” Ohio State Sun Dial 


st 


*. 


Is your faith perfect? 
I have to 


( haplain 
Co-ed — Goodness, no! 

paint it twice a day.” 
Penn State Froth 


It was only an old beer bottle, 
That was toss’d in by the tide; 

But it carried a sad, sad message 
On a paper found inside. 


The paper that it carried, 
Had these sad words written on: 
“He who finds this old beer bottle 
Will find the beer all gone.” 
Wesle yan HW ‘asp 


Down at Matteawan 
Nurse 
wants to know if any of the patients 


There's a man outside who 


have escaped lately. 
Doctor—Why does he ask? 
“He says somebody has run off 
with his wife.” 
Cornell Widow 


Pred 


Prenologist—This bump on your 
head shows that you are very curious. 
Client—You are right. | got that 
by sticking my head into an elevator 
shaft to see if the lift was coming up 
and it wasn’t. 
Georgia Tech. Yellow Jacket 




















“Why do the boys like to play golf with Silvia?” 
“She always makes a wild drive into the woods at the 14th 


hole.” 


Micnican GAarGoyLe 




























“Why does Kubia wear hi is hair 
80 long?” 

“It's the only way he can create 
the im pre ssion that his brain is 
fertile.” 


CALIFORNIA PELICAN 


Hotel Service 

Cuest (examining silver 
Host No, Statler. 

( ornell iW idou 


Tudor? 


* F 


The other day 

We were in 

Montreal 

And as we walked her 
By the taxi stand near 
Windsor Park 

A little bird cried 
Cheep, cheep. 

And don’t you think 
‘That was an insinuating thing 
‘To do? 


Middle bury Blue Baboon 
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ASK DAD— 
HE KNOWS 


What they laughed at 
in the good old days 


REC E, CARD THIS CHROMO 
IS Noy a BROTHER FRED 
° Ow R SE 
Mrs Crawford—I suppose you " Tas; oe Ww ee 
suffer a great deal from your UNCLE Bru 


dyspepsia? 
Mrs. Crabshaw—Not half as much 
as I did when my husband had it. 


—Judge, 1901 





Rated 


“Waiter, I find I have just enough 
money to pay for the dinner, but I 
have nothing in the way of a tip for 
yourself.” 

“Let me add up the bill again, 
sir.” 
—Judge, 1906 
HASH 


AN EXPENSIVE LUXURY 

Mr. O'Toole (entering doctor's 
office)—Shure, docther, oi think oi 
hov appindicitus. 

Dr. Smith—Nonsense, man! 
haven’t money enough for that. 


— Judge, 1900 


You 


Rosser—Hold up your hands! 

















PLEASE TOLERATE 
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Fs Art Young in Judge, 
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DONT HOLD US 
ACCOUNTABLE 


FOR THIS PILLOW 
Aunt Emma 
GAVE IT To US 


SHE MEANS 
WELL, 


We 
IN 


\\ tr founa 


AN AFTER-CHRISTMAS NECESSITY 


Mrs. 5. Tuer 
tation for good taste would be ruined. 


| 


HE WAS PREPARED 


»9) 


Rancno Biit- 


I had to do it, Edgar, otherwise our repu- 


Certingly! 
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| Can you originate a clever second line for this joke? 


f I 
{ ( s/f 








Sandy—Do you know what drinking leads to? 


Andy—..........--- 


JUDGE’S FIFTY-FIFTY CONTEST 
No. 43 


UDGE will award a prize of $25 for the cleverest second line in the above 
conversation. Study the situation, the characters, and their expressions, 
and then write the funniest, snappiest line you can think of. 





In case two or more persons submit the same winning line, $25 will be 
awarded to each. Any reader of Judge may compete. Any number of lines 
may be submitted but none will be returned. No. 43 Contest closes 
November 4, 1924. The winning answer will appear in the December 6, 1924, 
issue of Judge. Check will be mailed to the Prize Winner on that date. 





Write one line on a POSTCARD, sign your name and mail to Fifty-Fifty 
Editor of Judge, 627 West 43d Street, New York City. 


All answers, to be considered, must be received not later than November 4. 


This will be the last of the Fifty-Fifty Contests. In next week’s issue a new 
kind of Contest will be started. 


ne 
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AVP ELEN I Oe Rae fi, when 


eed 


tom 


a 
Weary Foorpap- 


Aw, beat it, can’t ya? Dontcha 


nervous t’ watch ’im worl:? 


The True Facts About the 
Sheik 


W wren ina bedspread or table- 


cloth tight, 
W hose color, presumably ., once had 
been white), 
He smirks and he winks 
"Neath the nose of the Sphinx 
At damsels on camels, who, passing 
him by 
Shriek as the sheik shows his master 
ful eve; 
Leap from their beasts when the 
heartbreaker smiles, 
‘Troop to his tents over thousands of 
miles, 
Gullible wenches, aware of his guiles, 
Yet they succumb to his treacherous 
wiles 


We're te id ! 


He was never romantic! This is a 
fact 
But entered into a preposterous pact 
To act as a vamp! 
This Arabian tramp 
Forsook all the precepts of Allah the 
Brave, 
(Each ancestor painfully writhed in 
his grave.) 
He picked out a peak on a high 
pyramid, 
Called to each maiden, “Some class 
to you, kid,” 


Meanwhile the movie men, carefully 
hid, 
Gave him directions; he did what 
they bid 
Him do! 


Yet, the sheik’s so domestic he sleeps 
with the cat, 
Does washing and ironing in back of 
his flat. 
Purls and crochets, 
Makes fine mayonnaise 
Tucks the young sheiklets in bed 
about six, 














know it makes a guy 


Lights all his lanterns and = turns 
down the wicks, 

Shuts all the windows and fastens 
them tight 

To keep out the chill of the desert at 
night. 

Then, swift as an eagle that swoops 
down in flight 

Leaps into bed with a chirp of de- 
light 

To snore! 


Arthur L. Lippmann 
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IMPRINTS 


The one the young man used to 
receive when he tried to ‘‘get fresh.” 


The ones he receives nowadays 
when he makes the same effort. 








HhY 


tolerated him. 


member of the exclusive University 


he there almost 


and came 
Other members knew him 
know a man you meet now and 


ness. But they didiwt like him. 
him as much as possible. 
civil, as all gentlemen are 


They wundered over to 
ith him. 


their 


never 


attend their 


and 


meet Wives to 


He of 


them that even in 


them, 
their 


Was one yet so 
company 


lonely. 
he 


haughty 
he 


He knew Was not popular, 


of unconecern. 


avoided. He 


Manner 
that 
panionship, 





think was 


were never comfortable, gay or at 
pany—and even among men he 
Why? 


ZOU know how you instantly 


] \ attracted the man woman in 


Whose Company you feel comfortable and 


ure 
to or 


CUS, 
You know how eager you 4 


the 
you 


re toc scape 
woman who somehow 
self-conscious, embar- 


man or 


feel 


rom 
] 
iKes 


It is your manner that attracts people 
to vou repels them. Not 
but manner. The way you join a group 
of people and acknowledge introductions. 
The way you start a conversation and 
draw others into it. The ease with which 
vou conduct yourself, the confidence 
have in whatever you do or say, the poise 
with which you meet every circumstance 
no matter how puzzling. 


or WIAHNECTS, 


you 


Did vou ever feel vourself “impossible % 
men women? Or 
vou sure of vourself no matter where you 
ure, no matter with whom you happen 


Mong “mong are 





to be? 
You are doing yourself a grave injus- 
tice, you are missing much of the happi- 


ness of life—if you do not make yourself 

: appealing and likable to other people. 
Why don’t you let the remarkable New 

Book of Etiquette enrich your 

ality, give you poise, and confidence, 

make you sure of vourself? This is not 

the famous old two-volume set which sold 

almost a million copies—but a completely 
rewritten, new, illustrated 1925 edition 

5 by the 
kind 


person- 
eCuse 


same author—an astonishing, new 
etiquette 


of sensible book that 





of course. 


every 
casually, 


They were polite, 
but distant. 


start on 
They never invited him to their homes 
parties or 
far 


he 


and 
But 
hungered 


und no one wanted his company 


Was 


Even among men, he was ~ 
“Impossible!” 


Ile was a 
Club. 
evening. 
as Vou 
then in busi- 


They avoided 


conversation 
to 
dinner 

from 
unutterably 


removed 
felt 





deve loped 


it hurt him to 
for com- 

Women 
in his 


“Impossible!” 


‘asC Coln- 


re make S 


evening. 


your 


manner 


The New Book of Etiquette 
By Lillian Eichler 














' What Makes Men or Women Like One Another? 


ilmo 1 l! I could not possibly acquire il any othe 
way than through the pages of thi Wu 
ing new two-volume set 
This coupon, filled in with vour nan 
and address will bri vy 7 he New Bool ol 





Etiquette to vour door. When it: arrive 
Don't vou want to see it inne it give thy postman only S1.9S plus few 
judge it for yourself? You seine keep cents delivery charges) in full) payment 
it i you aren't convinced that here at Keep the books for 5 days read and 
last is the kind of etiquette book you examine them—and if vou aren't de- 
always wanted, ; social secretary [ol life! lig rhted . ust return them within the 5 day 
You needn’t keep it if you don’t find it period and vour money will be refunded 
the most practical, useful, interesting at once, without question, 
book on this subject 
ever written. , Please clip 
and mail this 
The New Book of coupon NOW, 
etiquette” is in two Nelson Dou- 
library volumes, each bleday, Inc., 
volume crowded with Dept 63 l 0, 
valuable information Garden City, 
on dinners, — parties, New York 
dances, weddings | Ul wl OY ee _ 
speech, correspondence ’ Nelson Doubleday, Inc., Dept. 6310 
dress. There are chap- Garden City, New York 
ters for the bachelor PR Sein oaimypacliged as 2 apg cary owed agai rvs oe als 
and the bachelor girl, ii ier. V0 gh ger dpa asl 
for the débutante, for pay me “ arrive I quar 
the bride, for the - cot oh ts - aie ased . " 
business woman, for 
young people who art 
engaged, There ure 
letters of inquiry from \ddr 
men and women. all Sas 
over the world, an- i iia ies cease foe wocamphhits i 
swered authoritativels | Nwewitifal “ulbleather” binding at #208. with same 
by the author. There on mip sside the U, &. ave payable 92.44 ce 
is information vou with order. Leather binding outside | 83.44 « 
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' wit rier.) 


























Short-sighted Guest (seemg lady in evening dress)—Good 
lor’! Some mistake somewhere—I'm in the lady’s bathroom! 


What Every Girl of Sixty 
Ought to Know 
(Continued from page 17) 


comedy in it. But the second and 
third acts, after this good start, 
gradually grow slower and slower and 
duller and duller. I lay the blame 
upon Vajda, although it may actu- 
ally belong to his adapter. Never 
having read the original, I don’t know 
and won’t pretend that I do. 

The heroine of the comedy is a 
young orphan who is as pure and in- 
nocent as Marie-Odile or Johnny 
Farrar. She finds, to her great de- 
light, that she is soon to have a baby 
and meets the alarm and intense 
cross-questioning of her old aunt and 
uncle with the naive rejoinder that 
no man has even so much as pressed 
her hand. True enough, she says, 
she fainted at a ball given by the 
mayor, but babies have nothing to 
do with fainting. Without disillu- 
sionizing her, as the phrase has it, 
her guardians set out to locate the 
guilty papa. A measure of this 
Sacha Guitry tale is related with 
droll wit and a sly humor; the rest is 
heavy. The play gets tiresome when 
the plot gets under full steam. In its 
preliminary puffings and whistlings 
that plot is thoroughly engaging. 

Mildred Macleod is particularly 
agreeable as the flapper enceinte. The 
role calls for the most circumspect 
playing and La Macleod comes to the 
bat in elegant shape. It is pretty 
awful to think what the average 
young actress would have done with 
the part. A foot kicked coyly back- 
ward, a toss of the curls or a gurgling 
voice would have promptly sent all 


—London Mail 


the men in the audience hell bent 
for election to the nearest blind 
pig. 

The cutie touch would have given 
everyone an acute bellyache and 
ruined the play. The little Macleod, 
on the other hand, makes a réle that 
is intrinsically absurd in its senti- 
mentality a very sympathetic and 
charming thing. It is a performance 
captivating in its quiet simplicity. 
It is an easy réle, but one that might 
be coinpletely invalidated by a single 
wrong cock of the eye. Moffat 
Johnston is in the picture in a minor 
role. The rest of the company is left 
to the great silence. 





“a at Awrut Mrs. Eaton!” is 
the title of the season’s second 
masterpiece by the Messrs. Farrar 
and Benet. The Eaton in point is 
the notorious Peggy whose cause was 
championed by Andrew Jackson. 
The authors have dressed up a lot of 
actors in the costumes of the period, 
have instructed the actress who plays 
Peggy to run a race with Laurette 
Taylor for the Irish brogue stakes, 
have given Old Hickory several 
knock ’em down and drag ‘em out 
patriotic speeches, and have called 
the confection an historical play. 

Whether or not the play is correct 
in historical detail I can’t say, as I 
haven't read the story of Mrs. Eaton 
since I was the playwright’s age 
which was back in the days before 
Peggy Joyce's first marriage—but I 
can say out of the vast learning that 
I have accumulated in the meantime 
that the play itself is pretty sour 
stuff. 

The Messrs. Farrar and Benet have 
resorted, in the building of their opus, 
to all the stereotyped dodges of the 
historical play. Hardly one is miss- 
ing. Frank McGlynn, who played 
Lincoln in the Drinkwater drama, 
plays Jackson as if he were not sure 
whether it was Andrew the authors 
had in mind or Stonewall or Peter. 
To hide the resulting confusion in his 
own mind, he roars his lines as if 
they were so many college yells. 


“*" THE CuocotaTte DaANpIEs” is a 

colored show headed by Sissle 

and Blake. My partiality for colored 

shows is well-known to my customers. 
(Continued on page 29) 


Irate Farmer—What are you doing on my property? 
Professor—Merely making the acquaintance of the flora 


and fauna of the locality. 


“Oh, are you! Well, don’t let me catch you running about 


after any of my farm girls!” 


—Passing Show (London) 
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“ AWhirlwind of Action 
in lhese Breath-taking Tales 


— of Adventure and — 
Send No Money to Get Them 


1400 Pages Crammed With Daring, 
Thrilling Exploits of Hardy Adventures 


VER 100,000 sets of these twelve 16 uch The v tv ve sent to you 
sripping, fascinating bookshave "0 Without a cent in advance. And when 
é 
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é 





' ’ re ym entertainme! (sard Cit 
" Publishing Co., Inc., Dept. W-4610, Garden 
1 1 City, New Yor! 
\ 
T¢ . _ - ae ‘ aie Garden City Publishing Co. Inc. 
. . : Dept. W-4610, Garden City, New York 
You ma end met 12 r ‘Ww ; 
Hendryx, Tuttle an t f thor I 
» ho l pay the postn " $1.98 (+ f ‘ 
It ae It r 
teali i 
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Send No Money ue 
Ju [ c, YO ng ) ibrary 
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HEARING RESTORED 
OFTEN IN 24 HOURS 


Amazing Results Secured in One Day 
by Use of K-17 Formerly Known 
As Rattle Snake Oil 


Deafness and Head Noises need not be 
dreaded any longer since this remarkable 
discovery. Now it is possible for some of the 
most obstinate cases of deafness to be relieved 
in a day's time by the application of a pre- 
scription formerly known as Rattle Snake Oil. 
This treatment is meeting with wide success 
all over the country. 

Mr. D. Dey, a Nebraska resident, 67 vears 
old, says, “I have used the treatment for only 
two weeks and my hearing is restored perfectly. 
The relief was almost instantaneous and now 
the head noises have disappeared. My 
catarrh, a case of many years standing, is im- 
proving wonderfully.” 

This compound, which is known as K-17, 
is easily used at home and seems to work 
almost like magic in its rapidity, on people 
of all ages 

So confident are we that K-17 will cure 
you, thut we offer to send a large $2 bottle 
for only $1 on 10 days’ free trial. If the 
results ure not satisfactory ~ costs you 
nothing. 

Send no money Just vour tianie and ad- 
dress to the Greene Laboratories, 45 Greene 
Bldg., Kansas City, Kan., and the treatment 
will be mailed at once. Use it aceording to 
the simple directions. If at the end of 10 
days your hearing is not relieved, your catarrh 
and asthma showing wonderful improvement, 
just send it back and your money will be re- 
funded without question. This offer is fully 
guaranteed so write today and give this won- 
derful compound « trial.—Ad\ 












Be one of the first to wear this 
tiny ladies’ Ring Watch. New 
shape, cut corners, in engraved 
white gold case. Full jeweled 
movement, fully guaranteed 
Butler silver center dial, en- 
graved. Jeweled wind and set. 
Surprise your friends. Order 
now! Send size. 


Order No, L-1919 
Just pay postman onl 
- No Money! arrival our low price, 
plus postage. Your money back if not satisfactory 
MERICAN NOVELTY CO., 2455 Archer Ave., Chicago} 














I Made $100,000 


in less than five vears as «a Real Estate 


Specialist. Learn the successful system 
I use. Start in for yourself—right at 
home—during your spare time. No capi- 


tal or « rperience nee ded. Send for absolute 
proof of success and full information Sree. 
Big opportunity for wideuwake men and 
women. Don't miss it, Write at once 
to Ameriean Business Builders, Dept. 
A-3710, 1133 Broadwav, New York. 























EVERY READER OF JUDGE 
might have the print of a famous drawing, 
but only one could have the original! 

Judge’s Originals 
are by the leading artists in the country and can 
be purchased at small cost. Simply specify sut 











ject of the one you like to us and we will do the 
rest 

Judge’s Art Department 
627 West 43d Street New York Cits 
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1 Tale of a Shirt 
—Passinc Suow (Lonpon) 


Papa and Mamma and the 


Kids 


(Continued from page 18) 


restraint, yet watched every loophole 
to her heart. As the girl grew older 
it was hard for him to know when to 
be nice and when to be hard. 

Helen’s father might have raved 
and ranted against her marriage to 
Marmaduke. The father felt it was 
an error and he tried to bend her 
away, but should he have been a 
hard-boiled egg about it? He was 
never that about anything. and his 
life and Helen’s were at least beau- 
tiful as the result of the note that 
he struck and sustained. We almost 
envy them even the m‘sfortune of the 
marriage with Marmaduke. 

The endearing tone of the entire 
book is revealed in the sentence which 
opens Chapter XII. It goes: “Mar- 


maduke, of course, is the villain of 





the piece, and not so much of a villain 
either. In my old-fashioned way, I 
may put it that he lacked principle. 
He took no thought for the morrow 
and, though one agrees that it is easv 
to take too much, vou must take 
some, Those who don’t, force others 
to take it for them, . . . ” and so on 
with magnificent gentleness and toler- 
ance to the very end, even though 
Marmaduke finally, well, in a way, 
forged, and spent five vears in prison, 
and caused them great heartaches. 
“Yet Marmaduke kept us alive, he 
got the best out of us...” is an- 
other excerpt. 

Monkhouse can pack five fine 
feelings into a fifteen-word sentence. 

Like no other writer I have recently 
read, he grasps the painful exquisite- 
ness of life at its best. 

Next week, or soon, I will review 
“The Encyclopedia Britannica” with 
one hand tied behind me. 
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What Every Girl of Sixty 
Ought to Know 


(Continued from page 26) 


The 


generally 


performers in| a white show 


like 


openmg night and for the rest of the 


work beavers on. the 


engagement spend their tim looking 


out of the cCortiers of thre ir ve s to a i 


Who is in the house that may take 
them out to supper. But the pee- 
formers in a colored show never let 


work all the 


their salaries dep nded upon it. 


up. ‘They lime as i 

This new slice of dinge art is not 
up to the mark of “Shufhe Along” or 
The chief trouble with it is 
that it is too faney and too dressy. 


“Liza.” 


Some of the numbers try to ape Zieg- 
feld, and there is even a treadmill 
horse race. Such things are far re 

moved from mezzotint musical shows. 
They don't The moment 
you put a black girl in pink satin, you 
ruin 


belong. 
her. The moment you put a 
black gent in spats and attach a gar 
denia to his coat lapel, all that re- 
mains is a bad white performer. 
“Dixie 
There is 
also some excellent hoofing by Johnny 
Hudgins. 


Land” and 


Moon” are fetching tunes. 


“Bandanna 


And there are also—cries 


of “Treason! Treason!’—some very 


pretty dusky gals in the chorus, 


After the Honeymoon 


“IT wish to complain,” said the 
the 
It was tough.” 
asked the 


bride haughtily, “about Hour 
you sold me, 
“Tough, ma'am?” 
Lrocer, 
“Yes, tough. 
and my husband could hardly cut 


~ ig 


I made pie with it, 


Pri WT CSS ive Grocer 





niac to His Maiden Aunt 


Dear Aunt PRINGLE: 

The last time I wrote to you my 
room was full of elephants and they 
disturbed me I think 


have left) my 


a great deal. 


some one must door 


open as there are always herds of 
them racing up and down the corri- 
One of the clephants insisted 
upon going to sleep in my bed, and 
L had to sit up all night. 
ant, of course, but one should never 
complain when a guest. 1 read that 
book that tells just what is 
proper to do all the time. I finished 
the book the day before I came here. 
I am 
poetry now, 


dors. 


{ npleas- 


in a 


spending my time writing 
How is this? Mamie 
Lowell says it has too much static, 
but otherwise it is an uncut gem: 


I love to drink, T love to think! 

I love to chew on hay, 

But if the girls wore just a smile 
Would the men wear smolced glasses? 


This has been a great day for 
Abe Lincoln dropped in 
this morning and we played Kelly 
pool for an hour or so, and I did beat 


callers. 


him a love set beshrew me, seven up 
and two to go in the first inning, us 
President Adams used to say to 
Franklyn, in the Bunker Hill ‘Tower. 

Rain! Rain! Rain! Nothing but 
rain. My roof leaks and | am waist 
Cold, too, { can tell 


writing 


deep in water. 
this on an ice 
trout 
man who sits 
He keeps on 
reading the paper with a big lion 
biting his neck. Well, I shall have 


to close for the pre sent, as the carricr 


you! | am 
cake, 


biting TN Loe, 


there is 
The 


just outside is crazy. 


and au large 


pigeon has arrived. 
Your Affectionate Nephew, 
Johnny Bump 


ef nly. 
2s ° 
oe 


Hoe 


me A 
he oa, wae 
Fact 


owes 


bia FO 


Auntie—My dear, I do hope that new gardener cuts the lawn all 


right. 


He doesn’t seem to be able to shave himself very well! 


—London Mail 








Letters of a Self-made Ma- | Former salesman 














Wins success as 
photoplay writer 


VERY man and woman 


who has a creative 
imagin ition and who wants 
to write for the magazines 


' 
and the motion pictures 
‘ >= will be interested in the 
story of Harold Shumate 
It is a romance in it- 


self, for Mr. Shumate was 
formerly «a salesman and 
did not dream that he 
would ever win such out- 
Standing 
writer. 





13 success as @ 


To-day he is nationally 





famous a a writer 


of successful photoplays, including ‘The White 
Sin.” “The Moonlight Sonata,’ “The Last Ro 
of Summer,” “Eli, Eli and “Home Sweet 
Home.” 

Have you the urge to write? 
If you have 1 creative imagination ind the 
natural ability to write, there is no reason why 
you cannot learn the established technique ot 
writing and sell your stories. 

The best proof that this can be done is that 
scores of men and women like yourself are a 
tually doing it. Many of them, like Mr 
Shumate, did not dream that they could ever 


ssional writers 


break into the ranks of the prote 
until the Palmer Institute of Authorship showed 
} 


them the secrets of story building. 

Unknown writer wins $10,000 prize 
Miss Winifred Kimball, a Palmer student liv 
ing in Florida, $10,000 prize in th 
scenario contest conducted by the Chicago Daily 
\ with the Goldwya P 
Mrs. Anna Blake Mezquida 


won the 


in collaboration 
tures Corporation. 


nother Palmer student, won the second prize 

of $1000 in the same contest, and seven $500 

prizes were also won by Palmer students, 
Well-known writers help you 

The success of Palmer students is due simply and 

solely to the fact that you study under the personal 


direction of men and women who are themselves well 
known authors, dramatists and motion picture writer 

You learn to write by writing You are 
the manuscript and 


giver 


continuity ot lamou moti 


picture scenarios to analyze and study right at home 
in spare time You write actua! stories and photo 
plays which we help you to sell through our Stor 


right here in Hollywood 
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J K.Q 
edit Ph V , 2 K 
Wag » au i l 1i 
THIS 106-PAGE BOOK FREE 
“The New Road to Authorship” 
It tells all about the Palmer Institute ystemat 
step-by-step method of teaching Short Story Writing 
Photoplay Writing and Dra = — 
matic Criticist gives full de- 
tal of the success of Palmer { 


lents and describes the 
l'almer Scholarship Foundation, 
which gives ambitious men and 
women the opportunity to yet 
the complete course free by 
providing fifty scholarships an- 
nually. Just mail the coupon | 





and we'll send you “The New 
Road to Authorship” free by ~ 
return mail. 





PALMER INSTITUTE OF AUTHORSHIP 
Affiliated with Palmer Photoplay Corporation 
Dept. 43-K, Palmer Bldg. Hollywood, Calif. 





Please send me, without cost or obligation, a c 
of your 106-page book, ‘““The New Road to Author 
” and your Bulletin containing detail u 
‘almer Scholarship Foundat which award 
Free Scholarships annually 1 most interested in 
T] Photoplay Writing 


Short Story Writing 
Cj Dramatic Criticism 
| } English Com 


(CJ Business Letter 
Name eeeeseseceveseoscvesscoroscoceessss ° 
Address...... 
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IN DRAWING 


CARTOONS 


Why spend your time doing work that is 
drudgery, and get little money for it when 
you can enter this well paid profession? You 


can m cartooning at home with this 

amazing easy method, which teaches you 

to draw toons that sell. You can also 

earn while you learn. 

A steady income—$3,000 to $15,000 a year 
your own boss—easy hours—no off seasons 
that’s the life of a good cartoonist Right now 
you may be earning only a pitifully small salary- 
but with this training you can easily be on eas; 
street—independent. There's always a demand 
for good cartoonists 


Easy To Learn Cartooning 
At Home In Spare Time 


There is a knack about learning cartooning 
which you can master in your spare time with this 
simple home study method It starts you at the 
very beginning—on simple fundamental principles 
—then takes you through every branch of humor- 
ous and serious cartooning You will be surprised 
how quickly you can draw cartoons that will sell 
Many earn even while learning 


Send For Free Book 


Get this handsomely illustrated booklet which 
gives the details of this remarkable home study 
course in Cartooning. Gives thorough outline of 
the cartooning field and market for cartoons 
Shows how to become a cartoonist No obligation 
Send for it today WASHINGTON SCHOOI 
OF CARTOONING Room 4810, 1113-15th St 
N. W., Washington, D. ( 

— oe ee ee oe ee ee ee ee CL 
WASHINGTON SCHOOL OF CARTOONING, 
Room 4810, 1113-15th St., N. W., 

Washington, D. C. 

Please send me without obligation, your Free Booklet 
on Cartooning, and full details of your home study 
method of teaching Cartooning 








Name 
Print Name Plainly 


Address 


City State 
(If under 16 please give age) 



























Protect yourself against 
hold-up, rowdies, etc. with 
this clever cigarette case 
of light weight metal. Looks 
exactly like the real thing! Pull 

the trigger, back flies the lid 
¢howing your cigarettes. Lots 
of fun scaring your 
friends, and a great 
protector. Sold exclu- 


sively by us. PAY POST : 
MAN $1.70 te Pat. Pending 
Money beck if net satisfied. 

PATHFINDER CO., Dep. JF198, 534 Sixth Ave. 0.Y, 


Write for our free Guide Books and 
RECORD OF INVENTION 
BLANK" 





before disclosing inven- 

tions. Send model or sketch of your invention for 

our Examination and Instructions No Charge for the 
Above Information. Terms reasonable 

VICTOR J. EVANS & CO., 813 Ninth, Washington, D.C. 


The Thrill That Comes Once in a Lifetime — By Webster 
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A PUFF IN THE 


Home Tower! PAPER. 
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| Snapshots of a Junior League Shortstop By Gluyas Williams 
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Mickey (Himself) McGuire 


By Fontaine Fox 
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Life’s Little Jokes—Number 799,841 


By Rube Goldberg 
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NB LESTER sTAc 

MESDUFF ane 
WAS A LOVER. CF OPERA ANAL 
CLASSICAL STUFF 














WHILE NOTHING APPEALEB To 
BALONEY DE RAZZ 

Bur THe LINELICST Kind 
CF AMERICAN) JAZZ: 














BUT ME DUFF Gor THE 
JAZSZIEST KIND OF A wife 
Now HE LISTENS tO Jazz 
EVERY NIGHT OF HIS Lire, 





MeMeught Gyadicett, ine. MT 


BWECTTASH & 
CASABA 
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WHILE DE RAZZ ACTED oust 
LiKE A GUY WHO WAS 
SOvUSED, | 
FoR HIS Wife DRAGGED 
KHIM OUT To sece CARNE) 
AND FAUST 


Ly Kanner E-- 











Tantalizing 
Chines 


You'll never know what it means to 
be really POPULAR-to be favored 
-to be sought for-to be the center 
of attraction- until you swing into 
one of those latest synoopations on 
your 


BoeEsSCH: 
True Tone Saxophone 


Don't be a wall-flower- don’t be a 
lounge lizard- don’t be just a part 
of the audience. Step out of the 
crowd and into the ‘‘picture’’- be 
able to do something that com- 
mands popularity. 


Easy to Play - Easy to Pay 


Easy?- You'll be astonished to see 
what you can doin a few days. Most 
people are able to play a few pieces 
of popular music in two or three 
weeks. It's great fun -jlearning- 
and you are mastering an accom- 
plishment that will mean big 
money to you if you decide to use 
it commercially. 

Easy payments to suit your convenience 

Six days’ free trial. 

FREE SAXOPHONE BOOK - Send 
a postal for your copy. Mention 
any other instrument in which you 
may be interested. No obligation. 
Do this today. 126 


BUESCHER BAND INSTRUMENT CO. 
Everything in Band and Orchestra Instruments 
337 Buescher Block Elkhart, Ind. 


— we ee ee ee eee ee, 


t Buescher Band Instrument Co. i] 

| 337 Buescher Block, Elkhart, Ind. 
Gentlemen: l 

i _ Laminterested in the instrument checked below 
Saxophone Cornet Trombone Trumpet 

@) (Mention any other instrument interested in) 

I Es iki bakcinereidéeeetasadeeonsen dea 

Pt IRs ancccccnesonsannd ecccecees | 
NN Sn i uals ee I a 09 seb ede aie 1 

0. an an om oe oe ea as ee ee 
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Latest wonderful discovery with Stwe-white brilliancy 
guar 20 years that positively anate hes genuine Dia- 
Monds side by side. Same perfect cut. same dazzling 
fiwe. Noted experts Be wsitively need their experience 
to detect any difference at all. Perhaps the “Diamonds” 
yew admire on your, Sriepde are sican Btu-Flash Gems 
end you never knew Tes to one tree. You risk nothi me. 

Wear it 3 days side & ‘sige we Yy genuine diamond. If y« 
see any difference tend it & for quick, cheerful ref Bary 
To get new customers de agents we offer these prices 
which are of pay and just Reif our catalog prices 
Ne eavy yee ri ng; Platino finish, Diack in- 
lay on sides, ct. ist Water Mex Biu-Flash Gem 44.98 
st y's fancy box setting, three 12 ct. A-1 Mex my 
. est Platino finish ss 
Lady's Solitaire. 3 ct. ist Water Mex. Blu-Fiash 

Gem, engraved Piatino finish 

Se. 7A—Same but fine gold f.. plain or engraved 249 
9—Gent's finest gold f heavy engraved tooth Belcher 
Let. ist Water Mex. Blu-Flash Gem 3.94 


three FREE SEND NO MONEY: just name, ad- 
WEAR ‘S dress and siip of peper meetin 
eround ry ae for size State which ring want 
We = sory On errival deposit price with post- 
man f you decide not oe, Beep, | _—— in 3 days and we 
ur money 



















Ga GEM IMPORTING CO. Dept J-2. Mesita Park, N. Mex. 


importers of Fine Gems for over 19 years 














THROW YOUR VOICE 


Under the table, into a 
Trunk, down Cellar or 
anywhere. Our lessons 
in VENTRILOQUISN 
teaches you. With our 


VENTRILO 


(fits in the mouth and 
cannot be seen) you 
imitate Birds, Ani- 
mals, etc. without 
moving your lips. 
This outfit and book of 
JOKES by mail for 10c, 
UNIVERSAL DIST. 7 
Box 183 Stamford, Ct. 


GARTER 
For CROOKED LEGS 
(PATENTED) 

Makes trousers hang straight 


If Legs Bend In or Out 
Self-adjustable 
It holds 
Socks Up—Shirt Down 
Not a “Form” or “Harness” 
No Metal Springs 
Free Circular—Plain Fav elope 


THE T. GARTER CO. 


sana 22 Boston, Mass. 




















Wear Gif Can Bo Gutstly 
Acne Eruptions on the face or 
Pores 


cured myself after being afflicted 


©S.GIVENS, 224 Chemical Bidz. Kansas City. Mo. Mo. 


PIMPLES 


Quickly Cleared of Pimples, Blackheads. 
body, Barbers Itch, 
and Oily er Shiny Skin, 


rite today for FREE BOOKLET, 
FREE °* cccsstore Szx."— bow i 





NEW KIND OF TRUSS 


No more stee! springs. weighty cushions, or = cheing lew ewape 
Amazing sew kind of suppo: wt, welanins leas than 1-25 0f an ounce 
yreventa coming out of rupt ch leads too often to strangu 
fatio m—yet requires nm tight simpping me rid fashic med inefie 
tive devices. "“Otlered to » ruptured people on « qeamenpee of instant 
satisfaction or no cost. Free detaila if pote sim STITUT rE, 
card or letter with or address SCIENCE in 


O06 Ciny Street, Steubenville, Onior 





“MADE AT KEY WEST— 


OF BRAINS 


IGARS 


Betty—An’ how did you happen to become a woman hater? 
Bub—I notice you're nursing a little grouch yourself! 


The $25 Prize in Jupce’s Fifty-fifty Contest No. 37, announced in the 
September 13, 1924, issue, was won by Harry J. Francis, 108 South Second 


street, San Jose, Cal. 


Jeupce offers congratulations to Mr. Francis. who was also the winner of 
Contests No. 32 and 33, this making the third Contest which he has won. 
Mr. Francis is the only person who has won more than one of the Contests 


since they were started. 


When Sheik Meets Chic 


(Continued from page 19 


what she has done in “Her Love 
Story.” It’s so unswanson. In her 
last three or four pictures she’s been 
undermining the morals of all the 
underworld of Paris, an achievement 
in low temperature, surely. She's 
been “Manhandled” by every low- 
life in Hollywood, an accomplishment 
that would bring a blush through the 
rouge of the redoubtable Pola Negri. 
To my mind she’s won the running 
high and broad jumpers of screen- 
land. She's the queen of vamps, the 
vampire of the Empire and now on 
the turn of a heel, she’s assumed the 
robe of purity; the pinafore of 
maidenly modesty in “Her Love 
Story.” To see her as the little 
princess in this Graustarkian tale of 
fictitious kingdoms, you'd think 
she'd just stepped from a desk in 
junior high school and would be 
trustful enough to accept a lollipop 
from Lew Cody, an invitation to 
dinner in a private room with Adolphe 
Menjou or an auto ride with Wallace 
Beery. 

Which leads me to believe that the 
Swanson can do all things well. “Her 
Love Story” to me is a reflection of 
“Three Weeks.” It might have 


been called “The Fourth Week, 
that the complex is quite the sarne— 
love child and all. Gloria is charm- 
ing throughout the picture, never 
more so than as the little princess in 
the tower on her knees before an 
altar. 

I was a little disappointed in Tan 
Keith's performance. He's manly 
and all that but then if you view the 
picture from the masculine angle, 
manliness isn’t so much after all. 

Gloria’s simplicity was, somehow, 
natural. Something like the purity 
of a mountain stream. Keith's 
association with her seemed to sug- 
gest that the brook might be frozen 
over if she didn’t keep him at arm’s 
length. 

That probably is what's the matter 
with the picture. He was kept at 
arm’s length too muchly and not 
enoughly within harm’s reach. 


Nothing to It 


Mrs. Suburb—Your husband al- 
wavs dresses so quietly, 

Mrs. Next-door—Oh, does he? 
You ought to hear him when he loses 
his collar stud! 

Kansas City Star 
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The Most Daring Book 
Ever Written: 


Elinor Glyn, famous author of *“ Three Weeks,’’ has written an 
amazing book that should be read by every man and woman 


—married or single. 


‘*The Philosophy of Love”’ 


is not a novel 


—it is a penetrating searchlight fearlessly turned on the most 
intimate relations of men and women. Read below how you can 


get this daring book at our risk 


ILL you marry tt 


the one you can get? 


If a husband stops loving his 
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who is to blame 
the husband, the wife, o 


wife, or becomes infatuat« 
another woman, 


“other woman?’ 
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What Do YOU Know 
About Love? 
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What Every Man and 
Woman Should Know 








without advancing a penny. 


Do vou know how to re- 
tain a man’s affection always? 
How to attract men? Do you 
know the things that most trri- 


J ») 
tateaman?: Ordisgustawoman: 


Can you tell when a man really 
loves you—or must you take 
his word for it? Do vou know 
what you MUST NOT DO un- 
less you want to be a il] 
flower”’ or an “‘old mai asd Do 
you kr ww the little things that 
make women like you? Why do 


“wor lerful lov rs”’ ofte be- 
ELINOR GLYN come thoughtless husbands soon 
The Oracle of Love after marriage—and how can 


the wife prevent it? Do you know how to 
make marriage a perpetual honeymoon? 

In “The Philosop! y of Love,” Elinor 
Glyn courageou most vital 
problems of love and mar iag . She places a 
magnifying glass unflinchingly on the most 
intimate relations of. men ey women. No 
detail, 1 ¥ matter how avoided by others, 
is spared. She warns you gravely, she sug- 
s wisely, she eo plait 3 fully. 

‘The Philos ophy of Love”’ is one of the 
most daring books ever nage n. It had 
to be. A book of this type, to be of real 
value, could not mince words. y ry prob- 
lem had to be faced with utter honesty, 
deep sincerity, and resolute courage. But 
while Madame Glyn calls a spade a spade 

while she deals with emotions 
and passions in her frank, fearless man- 
ner she neve rtheless handle S hers ibje ct 
so tenderly and sacredly that the book 
can safely be read by any man or woman. 
In fact, anyone over eighteen should be 
com pelled to read “‘The Philosophy of 
Love”; for, while ignorance may some 
, itis folly of the 
orant of the problems of 
love and marriage. As one mother wrote u 
“*T wish I had read this book when I w 
young girl—it would have saved me a lot 
of misery and suffering.” 

Certain shallow-minded persons may 
condemn “‘The Philosophy of Love.”’ Any- 
thing ofsuch an unusuale haracter general 
is. But Madame Glyn is content to rest he 
world wide reputation on this book—th« 
greatest masterpiece of loveeverattempted! 


SEND NO MONEY 


OU need not advance a single penny 
for “The PI losophy of Love.”’ Simply 

fill out the coupon below or write a letter 
and the book will be sent to you on ap- 
proval. When the postman delivers the 
book to your door—when it is actually it 
your hands—pay him only $1.98, plus a 


solves the 


gweoat 
Bf 


strong 


times be blis most danger- 


ous sort to be ig: 


few pennies postage, and the book is your 

Go over it to your heart’s content—read 
and if you are not 
send the book 


it from cover to cover 
more than pleased, simply 
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back in good condition within five days and 
your money wi ll be refunded instantly 

Over 75,000,000 peo} ye have read Elinor 
Glyn’s stories or have seen them in the 
movies Her ‘‘eaie sell like magic The 
Philosophy of Love” is the supreme culmi 
nation of her brilliant career. It is destined 
to sell in huge quantities. Everybody will 
talk about it everywhere. So it will be ex- 
ceedingly difficult to keep the book in print. 
It is possible that the present edition may 
be exhausted, and you may be compelled 
to wait for vour copy, unless vou mail the 
coupon below AT ONCE We do not say 
this to hurry you—it is the truth 

Get your pencil—fill out the 
NOW Mail it to The Authors’ 
Auburn, N. Y., before it is too lat 
be prepared to read the 
ever written! 


coupon 
Press, 
Then 
most daring book 
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30 Days Ago They 
Laughed at Me 


I never would have believed that anyone could become 


popular overnight. 


NE evening about a month ago, I 

went to adance. Just a jolly, in- 

formal sort of dance where every- 
one knew almost everyone else. 1 wouldn’t 
have gone to a really big or important 
dance, because I—well, I wasn’t sure of 
myself 

There was a young woman at this dance 
I had long wanted to meet. Someone in- 
troduced us, and before I knew it I was 
dancing with her. That is, I was trying 
to dance with her. She was an exquisite 
dancer, graceful, poised, at ease. Her 
steps were in perfect harmony with the 
music. 

But I, clumsy boor that I was, found 
myself following her instead of leading 
And I couldn’t follow! That was the sad 
part of it. I stumbled through the steps. 
I trod on her toes. I tried desperately to 
keep in time with the music. You cannot 
imagine how uncomfortable I was, how 
conspicuous I felt 

Suddenly I realized that we were practi- 
cally the only couple on the floor. The 
boys had gathered in a little group and 
were laughing. I knew, in an instant, that 
they were laughing at me. I glanced at 
my partner, and saw that she, too, was 
smiling. She had entered into the fun 
Fun! At my expense! 

I felt myself blushing furiously, and I 
hated myself for it. Very well. Let them 
laugh Some day I would show them 
Some day I would laugh at them as they 
had laughed at me. 

All the way home I told myself over and 
over again that I would become a perfect 





dancer, that | would amaze and astonish 
them. But how? I couldn’t go to a 
dancing school because of the time and 
expense. I certainly couldn’t afford a 
dancing instructor. What could I do? 

By morning I had forgotten my anger 
and humiliation and with them the desire 
to become a perfect dancer But three 
weeks later I received another invitation 
It was from Jack. He wanted me to come 
to a small dancé at his home, a dance to 
which, I knew, the same people would 
come I wouldn’t go, of course I wouldn't 
give them the chance to laugh at me 
again 

But that night Jack called. ‘Coming to 
the dance?” he asked. ‘No!’ I retorted 

He grinned, and I knew why. It infuri- 
ated me. A daring plan flashed through 
my mind. Yes, I would come. I would 
show them this time that they couldn't 
laugh at me 

“I’ve changed my mind,” I said to Jack 
“ll be there.” Jack grinned again—and 
was gone 


Popular Overnight! 


I ran upstairs and found the magazine I had 
been reading the night before One clip of the 
shears, a few words quickly written, a trip to the 
corner mail-box—and the first part of my plan was 
carried out I had sent for Arthur Murray's free 
dancing lessons 

Somehow I didn't believe that dancing could 
be learned by mail But there was nothing to risk 

and think of the joy of being able to astound 
them all at the dance 

The free lessons arrived just the night befors 
the dance I was amazed at the ease with which 
I mastered a faseinating new fox-trot step | 
learned how to lead, how to have ease and confidenc« 
while dancing, how to follow if my partner leads 
how to dance in harmony with the music It was 
fun to follow the simple (liagrams and instructions 
I gained a wonderful new ease and poise I could 
hardly wait for Jack's dance 


And yet—here’s what happened. 





Che following evening I asked the best dancer ir 
the room to dance with me She hesitated 
moment, then rose—smiling I knew why sh: 
smiled | knew why Jack and the other boys 


gathered in a little group Good! Here 
chance 

It was a fox-trot I led my partner gracefull 
around the room, interpreting the dance like a pro 
fessional, keeping perfect harmony with the m 
I saw that she was astonished 


was m 


Isic 
I saw that we were 


the only couple on the floor and that everyone wa 
watching us I was at ease, thoroughly enjoying 
myself When the music stopped there was ap 
plause' 

It was a triumph. I could see how amazed 
everyone was Jack and the boys actually envied 
me—and only 30 days ago they had laughed at 
me No one will ever laugh at my dancing again 


I became popular overnight 

You, too, can quickly learn dancing at home 
without music and without a partner More than 
200,000 men and women have become accomplished 
dancers through Arthur Murray's remarkable new 
method 


Send today for the five free lessons They wil 
tell you more than anything we could possibly 
say Ihese five lessons which tell you the secret 


of leading, how to follow successfully, how to gai 
confidence, how to fox-trot and how to waltz—thes« 
complete five lessons are yours to keep, without 
obligation Arthur Murray wants you to send for 
them at once, today—so that you can see for your 
self how quickly and easily dancing can be mastered 
at home 

Clip and mail this coupon NOW Please in 
clude 25c to cover the cost of handling, mailing 
and printing Arthur Murray, Studio 289, 29 
Broadway, New Yor! 


Arthur Murray. Studio 289 
290 Broadway, New York 


To prove that I can learn to dance at home in 
one evening, you may send me the FIVE FREI 
lessons by Arthur Murray I enclose 
for the postage, printing, et« This 
»bligate me in anv way 


25c to pay 
does not 
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